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The World's a publick Stage, where human Race By 
Suit to their Parts, their Humour and their Drefs + , . 
And be that wants to view, with true Delight, 
The various Scenes, muſt read what others write. 
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CRT TREE. 
DEDICATION. 


"Moſt Renown'd Ladies, |; 
Ince the univerſal Reputation T once gain d by turning 


; Prophet, has encourag d me of late to become a common 


— Tatler, I thought it a Duty incumbent upon your bum- 
ble Servant, to tender ſome of my early Fruits at the Feet 
of thoſe int legible Siſters, who bave ſo long been the ge- 
werous | Miſh efſes and Encouragers of moſt Arts and Sci- 
ENCES. | 


Meaſure ignorant of the Diverſity of Baits by which the 
Publ:ck are t be talen; therefore I would not have you 
think I am grown proud of my Wit, becauſe ſo proſperous 
in my Adventures; but am rather ready to acknowledge 
that my ſpreading Fame is more owing to the Whim of the 
World. thm to my own doubtful Merits. However, ſince 
the good natu, d Coffee-Sots, who ought to be allow d the 
principal Judges of all Septemary Produits, will, in ſpite 


an too ſar ſenſible that your learned Sons are in no 


7 my Tecth, proportion my Reputation to the Sale of ny 


erformances, I think I have as good a Title to the many 


Fours they beſtom upon me, as any Perſon living, who, 


for his good Name and Credit, is beholden to the Multi- 
tude : Tho' hom long I ſhall be able to hear away the Bell 
from the reſt of my Brethren, notwithſtanding my great 
Knowledge in the noble Science of Aſtrology, in plain Eng- 
liſh, I am not wiſe enough to determine. But this I pro- 
miſe you, that if I can but make a Shift to tickle*the 
Trouts with as good Succeſs for fix Months longer, as I 
have dime hitherto, that I Hall then take upon me to be 
ſupreme Legiſlator to the Sons of Apollo, and fhall dictate 
ſuch ſevere Laws to all the Brethren of the Quill, that 

MON Re” or | A 2 they 


The Dedicationꝰ 

they ſhall no more dare to fit upon the Skirts of a crafty 
3 to tread upon the 832 of an old al 2 
man, or to wipe the primitive Beard of a proud canting 
Fanatick, than to preach up Loyalty at Church, Sincerity 
at Court, or Honeſty in the City); then, like a hypocritical 
Strumpet, that talks of nothing but Chaſtity, or a covetous 
Parſon, that is always preaching up Charity, I will lay 
down ſuch excellent Rules to all Satyrifts aud Libellers, 
that ſhall be much too difficult for my ſelf to obſerve, tho 
I think it but reaſonable they ſhould be binding Precepts to 
all other Writers : For you muſt know tis the Nature of us 
Authors, whenever we are fluſh'd with a little popular Ap- 
plauſe, to then fall foul _ our own Fraternity, aſſume 
the Power of giving ſuch Laws to the Sons of the Muſes, 
which our ſelves conſtantly break, to ſhew that the World's 
good Nature has allume d us the ſame Priviledge as they de 
Uſurpers, that is, of diſpenſing with thoſe penal Statutes 
by which they frighten others into an humble Suhj ection. 

Thus yon may obſerve we celebrated Wits turn firft Tea- 
zers, next Criticks, then Fools, and ſo ſcribble on till we 
drop our Reputation by the ſame Degrees as we rais'd it to 
its Zenith; or at leaſt the World ( who thirſting after No- 
velty, are never long pleas d with any one Entertainment) 
will, as ſoon as ſurfeited, withdraw their Approbation, 
and then our boaſted Reputation muſt of Neceſſity fink in the 

mion of our Readers; and the Man, who before was ſo 

admir d for his Wit, be perhaps condemn'd for a Block- 
bead, notwithſtanding be has the Confidence to aſſert, that 
what the Publick diſapprove, is the very beſt Piece that e- 
ver be wrote ſmce he had the Honour to be lifted into the 
Service of the Muſes. But that this may never be the ſe- 
vere Fate of your Prophet-Fabler and Tatler, your bearty 
Prayers and Wiſhes are moſt humbly defir'd by . 

Your devoted Friend and Servant, 


IC. Bickerſtaff. 


— 
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Bickerftaff 's Afop. 
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Alop Matriculated. 
SOP, grown weary of the Trade | f 


{ | Of teaching Beaux, that could not read, 


And dictating to Belles, 

Who not a Jot the better grew, 
For all that he could ſay or do, 
Reſolv'd to leave the Wells: 
But where to take up his Abode, 
His Viſage was ſo monſt'rous odd, 


The Sage was much to ſeek, 
Since honeſt Truth would ne'er go down 
In Country, City, Court, or Town, 
With ſuch a frightful Back. 
At laſt the Wight took Heart of Oak, 


And thus to Alma Mater ſpoke: 
| | B 3 Hail, | 
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Hail venerable Dams) + 

Hail, Learning's moſt auſpicious Queen Kh 
* Thou Judge of what reſides within 

- © This coarſe unſightly Frame 

& To thee poor Samian ſop flies, 
From more than * Delphian Cruelties, 
In ſearch of a Retreat, 
” Where he may do his Hearers good, 
« And by his Readers underſtood, 


. 


e With a Reception meet. 
When Vice-Cancellarian Voice 
| Told him the Dame approv'd his Choice, 


And made him ſwear by Ii, 
That he'd ftill be a mortal Foe 43 
To Culprits, whether high or low, IIS 5 
That dar'd encourage Vices. OL k 


Thus, having pay d for F Statute-Book, 
In which few freſh Men ever look, 
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And Graduates ſeldom pore in, 1 
* 75 | 8 Till 1 
# Murder'd at Delphos, f 4 Cullom of the Univerſity at Eurance, 


* 


9 . 

Till they get into Proctors Places, : 

And ſhew they ve gotten all their Paces, 
By Schollars MulQts exploring. 

Newland the Beadle look'd aſkue, 

And taking more than was his Due, 
As double Fees were ſtated, 

Cry'd, Sir, Foy to you in your Gown ;, 


E 

: D 
Ton may now * linger romd the Town, : 
. | 

E 

3 


For you're matriculated. 
Moral, 
Fools, and conceited Fops, Reproof deſpiſe, 


' Judging thoſe Intermedlers, that adviſe, 
' That lay down Maxims, and Inſtructiom give; 


Net how to dreſs themſelves, but how to live; 


* 4s the Bath, Tunbridge, Epſom, diſagree 


Cd 


With this our Mother-Univerfity, 


F 3 
Po doats on Vertne, tho its Looks are plain, r 


And quits fair Features, for a pregnant Brain. 
B 2 __ #6fop 


An Oxford Ford for Loitering, 


Their Bleſſings equal, and alike their Cares. 


(4) 

Aſop's Thanks. 
| W 0 Milk-white Hinds; with Age and Ho- 

T ( nour crown'd, i n 

Had long for an Alliance been renown'd, 1 

While they without Contention, ſep rate fed; | 
And each diſtin&ly eraz'd its proper Mead: 
The ſame their Paſture, as the ſame their Kind, 
In Want, in Plenty, and in Panger join d. 
Fortune a-like to both profulcly gave, 
And neither could her farther Bounty crave, 


Since all the Riches of the Field were theirs; 


The firſt from long deſcending Parents ſprung; 
Old as the Day, but like its“ Aale young; Aollö. 
Like her own 8 whoſe eternal Green 
Spreads, and with Smiles dilates the chearful Scene, 
| "Mt and. juſt, obſequious and ſincere; | 
Her Prince had all her Love, her Gods had all her Fear. 
Fruitfol in Kind, ſhe fill d the neighb'ring Lawns, 


And with a Parent's Fondneſs nure dk her Fange 
Tin 


75 


Till grown mature, and fit to browze around \d 


The diſtant Woods, and ſpurn remoter Ground j| 
Some were ſent ott to preach, and be of Uſe W 
I0o regulate the Led, and fix the Eoofe ; 
Others upheld their injur d Clictits Catiſe, 

Made Advocates, and Guatdians of the Lavs; 
In Rural Synods, and in Senates, known 

T' aſſert Religion, and defend the Throne. 


In Church and State, ſuperior to preſide, | 
T he firſt to govern, and thelaft to guide. $ 
As they were to their Sov raigns always deat, 


Still favour'd with the Lyon's gracious Ear, 

Till Sycopliaiits to Keputation grew, 

And old Advifers were tutn'd ont by tiew. 
The ſecond, for er Siſter's Vertues um d, 

Had all Advantages that can be nam'd; 

Was Milſtrefs of indiſputable Charms, 

For Knowledge eminent, for Arts and Arinis, | 


For all Achuireihents Induſfry could gain, 
Or Coſt or Application could obtain, 


Since 


(65) 

Since ſhe her Counſellors had likewiſe bred, 
And the C—— cw d her its unweildy Head, 

| When yrriggl'd into Pow's by t'other's Fall, 

' Shefain would of her Siſter take the Wall, 

| Becauſe ſhe ſtill was ready to addreſs, 

When t'other ne'er applauded Things by Gueſs; 
And told the Lyon he from Foes was ſafe, 
Directed bar her Stag's. auſpicious Laugh. 
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At length, between em both, a Suit opreferr d, 


And Liberty and Property's the Word. 
Old muſty Rolls and Records brought in Play, 
Plainly made out the firſt ſhould bear the Sway; 
But all in vain, the laſt contending ſtrove, 


I” 
* 
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And would refer the doughty Caſe to Jove.. 
j Ĩh' impartial God, to finiſh the Diſpute, 
1 Wiſely ſumm'd up the Claims of either Brute ; 1 


Tou, ſaid he, crave Precedency of Place, 


| © Becauſe yau are the Eldeſt of your Race; * 


| | And you, Dame, enter ſuch another Plea, 


W | * Becauſe you re oftner ſeen at Court, than ſhe, MF. 


EF. 
< Bat hold : — The firſt's Pretenſions I admit; 

C And place her in the ſacred Throne of Vit; 

Fuſtice allows you both your proper Rights ; Tx 

* You have more honeſt Sons, and you more Knights. 


„ 


96 — 


Eſopꝰs Caſe. 


Here was a Fellow hard at Work a Sowing » 
The Grounds which he had 3 
At which a Swallow cry'd Aloud, 
Jake Notice what that Country-man's a doing. 0 
* Hence tis, ſaid ſhe, the feather i Kind's enſnar dl, 
« And all the Fowler's Nets, 5 
«Which he for our DeſtruCtion ſets, 
Are made of Flax, and are of Hemp prepar'd. 
Tat, that's the fatal Sed which now is ſown ; 
Bs, Wherefore be on your Guard, 
2 And to prevent * s to be fear d, 


5 Let's 


Would act as ſhould be done by cautious Birds. 


Would they beſtir themſelves with all their Might, 


(8) 
Lars pick it upon as the Fellow's gone. 
She ſpake, but might as well have ſpar d her Words 
Not one of them would take 
Her Counſel, or, for'Satety's Sake 


In ſhort, the Bus neſs was, from Time to Time, 
Till Seed took Roqt, delay d; 
And then again, till in the Blade 


"Twasalnoſt ripe, and in its full-grown Prime. 9 
At Sight of thys, the Swallow, once for all ON 


Told em, twas not too late, 


Ev yet to ſtop approaching ] F ate, 
And to prevent their unregarded Fall, 


Before it farther grew. 

But finding they would nothi ng do, 
She from her old Companion took her Flight. 
Fram Woods and Fields, ſhe into Cities wept, 

And converſant with Man, 

Another Sort of Life began, 


Than 


| (9) 
| Than what ſhe with the fooliſh Birds had ſpent, 


This Hemp and Flaz,in Time, to Nets was wrought, - 
And 'twas the Swallow's F ortune, 
While ſhe was ſafe behind the Curtain, 
To ſee moſt of em, as ſhe told 'em, caught. 
\ Thegaptive Birds, grown wiſer at the laſt, 
":" Wei frighten'd to a Senſe 
; | Of their late Want of Providence, 
* But ne er reflected, till all Hopes were paſt, | 
© Moral. 
LM ISE Men Efefs in Canſe fry, 
And point out Dangers near ye; 
Fools leave dus Care, u by and by, 
Aud oy, Anon, they hear ye. 
ven Opportunity gives Way, | 
1 And they're no longer able 
ih To prafliſe what Adviſers ſay, 
1 Mich verifies this Fable. 
As for the Swallow's Part, tis plain, 
That ſhe came off with Honour & 
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ie, 
Aud ſince ſhe was in ſuch a Vein, 
"Twas well the Birds fell not upou ber, | 
Since among Men tis often found, 
That thoſe who deal ſincerely, 
And bold Opinions juſt aud ſound, © 
Pay for them moſt ſeverely. 


ö 

| 
| 
| 
' 
{ 
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| Witneſs a Time when Fines and Goal, | of 4 
[i For Truth, were brought in Faſhion, 4 
| And thoſe were held t exceſſive Bail, | 1 
. That undeceiv d the Nation. 

ä 

| The Pay-Maſter General. 

i \ LY Aercury once had a Whim in his Head, 
j 8 To hear what the Folks below Stairs of him ſaid; 

} And, in order to this, left his Wings and his Rod, 0 
| With all the Regalia belong'd to a God, TR f j 7 
And, diſzuis'd in the Shape of a Mortal, would try q 


Fo fathom their Thoughts in Diſcourſe by the — A 


Cn) 


So away he trudg'd on, *till he happen'd to light 


On a Shop that would anſwer th Enquiry at Sight; 


Where, amongſt other fam'd Curioſities plac'd, 
He his Eyes upon ſeveral Deities caſt. 


The firſt which he cheapenꝰ d, was who but Great Juve, 
Whoſe Pimp he had been in Employments of Love, 
And who would have come at a moderate Price; 
But Juno the Goddeſs diverted his Eyes. 

* Well, ſays he, what Rate does her Majeſty hold? 


When the Carver ſaid, © That would for ſo much be 


(ſold. 
And becauſe of her Peacocks, ſet her up ſomewhat 
(higher, 

. low enou gh ſtill between Seller and Buyer. 


The Figure that next was preſented to View, 
Was his Worſhip's, with Wings and Caduceus too, 
Set out in his Holiday-Cloths and Condition, 


And equipt with the Enſigns that ſhew'd his Com- 


: ( miſſion. 
** So, this is as't ſhould be, to himſelf he ſtrait cry'd. 


The Carver has done but what's right on my Side: 
* For here am I deck'd with the Badge of my Place, 
Chief Foot man to * his Majeſty's Grace, 


And 


(12) 

« And adorn'd with the Trinkets in every Part, 
That ſpeak me the Patron of Trade, and of Art. 
Now will this very Fellow, as ſure as I'm here, 
© Set a Price on this Piece, that's exorbitant dear 
< Ak me fifteen Times more than he did for the laſt. 
Such Sentiments on his own Merits were paſs d; 
And fo in all Haſte, without ſmelling a Rat, 

Put the Queſtion, what Value the Statue went at ? 
« Why, truly, good Maſter of mine, he reply d, 


That you may not ſay Matters 90 hard on your 


(Side, 
2 And becauſe many Words may be reckon d but 


: ( Jargon, 
: „Buy the tuo you firſt cheapen d, that's into your 


(Bargain. 
Moral. 


O ſaid a Cormorant of State, 
8 Whoſe Palace of a Houſe is. that ? 
Which he himſelf had built, 
As be on th' River row d along, 
Not minding cher Right 6r Wrong, 
| Since proſp rois in bis Guilt 


( 13) 
Whey be was told the Place he ſaw 


Belong d to Grid iron —. | 
Than whom, 0 Thief was bolder b 
But ſince "twas built at their Expence, | 


* *Twas not bis, in another Senſe, 
But the poor wounded Soldiers. - 
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The famous Hiſtory of Goodman I did it. 


Erch'd on a Wheel, upon a Summer's Day, 
And in a Temper blith and gay, 

A Fly crys, © What a Duſt I raiſe ! 

And to the Waggon, ſays, 

þ. cee how I choke the clouded Way 

| That the poor Horſes, almoſt blind, 

 «< Their Stage cannot arrive at; 

And ſo, when fix'd behind 


f One of the ſwifteſt of the racing Kind, 
= © * What a confounded Rate I drive at! 


Moral, 


(14) 
Moral. 
. O crys the Cit, who never mounted Guard, 
8 life! how we beat the French at Audenard? 


— 
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The Paradox; or, He that wins, loſes the , 
Day. 


| | . 8 WO Cocks once in a Duel ſtrove, 
N Which ſhould the Maſt'ry gain; 


0 Which ſhould the moſt his Strength approve, 
a And o'er the Dung-hill reign. 
[ | Blows followed Blows, and Blood for Blood, 
1 On either Side was ſhed, 
3 As they for Pow'r contending ſtood, 
And peck'd, and ſparr d, and fought, and fed, 
181 Till one, quite worſted i in the Fight, 5 
| j And briſtling up his Hackle, 
| Cry'd, and turn'd Scamperer out-right, 
1 Bidding his Enemy good Night, 

He dhare no more o' th' Battel. 


—— nr +7. 
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(15) 
At this, victorious Chanticleer, 
Up to the Houſe-top flew, 

To give himſelf a Conqu ror's Air, | 
And moſt inſult ing grew. Ig 
He clapt his Wings, and loudly crow d, 

To make his Vict ry known, 

And arrogantly told Abroad, 
2 What Wonders he had done; 
| ; When, had the Craven of his Foe, | 
8 O'er whom he triumph'd with ſuch Grace, 
Stood but to ſtrike another Blaw, 
j He might have been in t'other's Place. 
Wl | While he was in this boaſting Mood, 
1 His Valour to diſplay, 
An Eagle was in Search for Food, 

And out upon the Wing for Prey; 
And down ſhe made an eager Stoop, 


With Force impetuous ſtrong, 
. To truſs the thoughtleſs Conqu' ror up, 
And make the Fool repent his Song. 


* 


(16). 
Ka By this Adventure, it fell out, 
The Craven which from Danger ſlunk his Head, 
Strutted entirely o'er the Female Rout, 
And had his Miſtreſſes from whom he fled, 
MloIral. 
s juſt with Privices, as with theſe two Birds, 
They ſtrive to be each others Lords, 
Aud hold Imperial Sway, 
£ they the Terror of their Arms diſperſe, 
To make th? aſtoniſßd Uitiverſe 
| Their ſeveral Laws obey. 
France ond the Expire both Bube dor 
The ſame as theſe two Cocks have been a dbing, 
The laſt was very near its Ruin, 
Aud plainly into Coverts run, 
2Till in the Mid f of French Hoſannah's. 
| Down the Britiſh Eagle foop'd, 
And at ons Pounce the Cong” rors ſwoop! a, 
To firs that Vitory was Auna. 


(17) 
Bat Tet Great Britain, 50%) Ber Genius ſwitles: 
Remember France has ſev'ral Liſles, 
In Namur, Mons, aud Conde; 
Ard if ſhe gives much V. ay to Pride, 
Fortune may yet cſpouſe the vanqui ſſd Side, 
And ſhe may pay for it one Day. 


The Devil wit two Sticks ; or, Old Age 
and Wedlock. 


Formal Pieceof Gravity, 

That with up-lifted White of Eye, 
Had liv'd to a prodigions Age, 

Reſoly'd, before he left the Stage, 

And quitted a vexatious Life, 


To know what's what, and take to Wife 3 
For all his Days ſo chaſt were ſpent, 

He knew nat what Wi meant, 

Or ever had a Wambling a ter, 

Whit makes the Mouths of moſt Mea water; 


(189) 
And as Concupiſcence was ſtrong, 
So he ſought out for one was young: 
When the good Devil ſtill at Hand, 
To make his Pupils underſtand, 
What may ſeduce them all aſide, 


Ow'd him a Shame, and brought a Bride, 


A buxom Piece of Fleſh, and dainty, 1 
Whoſe Age was about two and twenty, 
And who could give his ſeventy tro, 
More Work by half than he could do. | 
Wedded, the doating Fop was brought. 


To a more ſerious Courſe of Thought. 


And to lament, that in his Prime, 
H'ad ſo ill huſbanded his Time. 


When I was in my Noon of Life, . 


* I wanted then, ſaid he, a Wife; 


© But now its Ev'ning's come, and Night _ 


* Shadows the Verge of Life and Light, 
* My luckleſs Wife's my very Caſe is, 
She wants a 'Spoule for her Embraces. 


Moral. 


— 
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9 
| Moral. Bet £ 
FBS Fable may, with Fuſtice, be apply d 
* City, Town, and Court, "4" 
Since Multitudes of either Sort 
Have done the ſame as this our old Man did. 
ut let them take this Obſeroation too, 
7 Leſt they ſhould wander in the Dark, 
1 Each of their Wifes may have ber Spark, 
Will make ber not to want what Huſband cannot do. 


— — 
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\ The Female Hypocrite; or, 4 Girl for the 
Times. | 


UR Siſters once, a pretty handſome Brood, 
Liv'd altogether in one Neighbourhood. | 


The firſt and eldeſt of the Race 
Had Peggy for her Name, 

A Wench of Sanctity and Grace, 

That wore a Revelation-Face, 


And was of ſuch a Godly Frame 
i D 2» That 


— —— ˙-mů . 
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(20) 
That her old Mother {till would be a twitting, 
And ev'ry Hour in tother's Teeth a hitting . 
Their Siſter Pggy's Way of Living. ; 
* *Twill be long enough, ſhe ſaid, 
< Before you'll do as Peggy did, 
* And ſuch a pious Courſe be driving. 
* P:ggy would ne'er do this or that, 
Nor ſuch unrighteous Haunts be at. 
And twenty ſuch Good-morrows, 
With P-ggy always, right or wrong, 
The everlaſting Burthen of her Song, 
Were giv 'n to her bewilder'd Daughters Sorrows. 
"New, this ſame Siſter Peg of theirs, 
Was a long-winded Wench at Pray'rs, 
And mightily, it ſcems, 
Employ'd in dreaming holy Dreams, | 


As ſhe ſo well had play d her Part 


With ſuch Diſſimulation, f 


And her Tongue ſpokee what no er came near Rack, 


Of Saints, and Saint-like Modesation. 


(21) 
A Friday-F ace for ev ry Day ſhe wore, 
A ſhort-hand Book: {till at her Girdle bore, 
And ev'ry Night was laid 
The Crumbs of Comfort at her Head, 
To keep the Tempter at Arms-length, 
| By Dint of Buzyar's Pilrims Strength, 
From getting into Bed. 
The Name of Play-houſe robb'd her of her Wits, 
A Dancing-bout would put her into Fits, 
Down ſhe fell into a Sound. 
And if the trod on conſecrated Grand 
"Twas much more dreadful, than a  Gofpel-Woe. 1 
As far her Siſters, they all three i. 
Us'd a Behaviour frank and From, | 
And void of noiſy Bawls or Strife, | 
In innocent Diverſions paſs'd their Life; 


Now would they into Converſation fall, 
And now be at the Comedy or Ball, 
But without any Colour or Pretence, 
Ol giving others Scandal or Offence, 


(2). 
But this did not prevent 
The Mother's Tongue, but on it went 
To teaze her Daughters, and decry 
This honeſt, undeſigning Liberty, 
And ſtill ſne kept her former Bent. 
* Yes, yes, ſays ſhe, it's very plain, 
4 You're like to prove moſt hopeful Birds. 


When will you from thoſe Vanities refrain, 
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And this ungracious World renounce, and ſhun 
The Devil, and all his Works, as Peg has done, 


And turn Recluſes of your own Accords? 
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< Oh! Madam, cry'd the Girls, pray never fear; 
The World is not ſo very dear, 

Hut by that Time we've been 

* Eye-Witneſles of what ſhe'as ſeen, oY 
= We, by the ſame Experience taught. 


© May the ſame Opinion hold 
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* To its Enjoyments cold, 


And of it entertain as bad a Thought. 
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(23) 
Now, had poor Peggy been an arrant Whore, | 
And had two Baſtards, and three Poxes bore. 
Moral. 
"HIS ſuits with many that pretend a Call 
1 2 To Salter's, or to Pinner's-Hall; 
Where many a holy Siſter, 
After the Man of Fleſh bas kiſe'd ber, 
0 Hears the Man of Spirithavl | 
udn vith Preſbyterian Paint, ” 
Learns how to whine, aud wink, and cant; 
Knotty Duotations to explore, 
And oer Geneva-Bible run, 
Ii he at Meeting paſſes for a Saint, 
That was a Sinner juſt before, 
And will be ſo again when Sermon's done: 


— 


A ndtable Sort of an Allie. 
HE Beaſts, with Indignation warm'd, 


| Againſt the Birds a grand Alliance form d, i 
And / 
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| _C> 
And made a gen'ral Invitation 
To all that would eſpouſe the Combination. 
Amongſt thereſt, the Fiſhes, one and all, 
Said, *They'd with their Confed᷑ rates ſtand and fall; 
And ſign'd the glorious League; 
With Threatnings, and with Words as big, þ 
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As if themſelves would end tlie War at once, a 
And pick their Adverfaries Bones. | | 

In ſhort, a War was inſtantly declar'd, 

And every Thing to take the Field prepar'd: 

When theſe ſame Fiſhes, who before 

Had ſuch eternal Friendſhip ſwore, 

Inſtead of ſending Trobps were fiated; 

Or Ammunition ſtipulated, ' 

Sent their Excuſe, to let em underſtand, 


=y 


Fiſhes were never us'd to march by Land; 
Moral. 
Ea we preſume t invert the Tal 


On our. Allies in ———, 


fiery, thiy we'e equip d a hte "2 


6 "ny 
| The World would ou Aſertion gain-ſay. 
Or frould ve, on the other Hand, 
| Say they may do the ſame by Land, 
Unleſs they make a better Stand, 
Thau ſome did at Almanza 
F Would it not be a very pretty Fancy ? 


4 6 es for à late dichanded Courtier. 


Country Fellow, 3 in his Cart, 
Took 2 Pig, Weather, and a Goat, 
And as he drove to Portſmonth Mart, 
That he might to his Profit with em part.” 
The Pig ſcream'd out, as if lad cut her Throat, 
While t'other two as quiet lay, 
As if they'd been aſleep, 
And not a Syllable would foy, 
But ſeem'd contented. All the Way 
The Carter whiltl d, ſnould'ring of his W hip: 
E | 


(26) 
In ſhort, the Matter came to this at laff, 
So much to Heart the Pig her Journey took, 
And the Deſign for which ſhe there was caſt 
That Bumpkin, as he forward paſd, 


Was forc'd to give her à ſevere Rebuke. 


* Huzzy, ſaid he, pray ceaſe to keep 
This damn'd confounded Squalling; 
* Your Betters, the rich Goat, and Sheep, 
Make nope of theſe Out- crys, nor weep; 
And what Occaſion is there for your Bawling ? 
* Woe's me, there's Need enough, the Grunter cry'd, 
* The Sheep and Goat may for their Lives compound. 
Their Milk and Wool will fave their Hides, 
And plead moſt powerfully on their Sides, 
* When nothing can for my Eſcape be found. 
For the poor Pig is ſure to go to Pot; 
(This made her loudly to ſqueal on) 
Immediate Death's her certain Lot, 
Becauſe ſhe is not worth a Groat, 


Fill ſhe is dreſs d, and made a Meal on: | 
5 Moral. 


(27) 

N | Sage” 
HS may, mp: N d, baſely treat 
The Good, the Valiant, Wiſe, and Great, 

Aud cenfure H * Tricking, 
hen a poor Author ſhall but ſay 
He wifh d Things went another Way, 

And H have him Pillory'd for Speaking : 
Which the preceding Fable bits | 
For bad but $— liy'd upon bis Wits, 

And never preach'd at 8 gn, 
"Tis Odds but this incorrigible Whig 
Had far d as coarſly as the little Pig, 

Not as the rich and fleecy Mutton. 


1 — 
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k Worſe and Worſe. 
1 Cook was frying a good midling Diſh 
4 A Of ſev'ral Kinds of living Fiſh, 
Who, ſoon as they began 

To feel the Frying-pan, 


(38) 
| Grew reſtleſs at its Heat, 
And in a wond'rous Pet, 
There's no enduring this, cry d one, 
® Why here's the Devil to do ſaid t'other; 
And ſo with joint Conſent, to ſhun 
One Evil, they embrac'd another. 
As they, endeav Ting to eſcape, 
Made a moki untoward Leap, 
To which they had Recourſe 
To better Things, not make em wore. 
While the Cook ſaw each Mother's Child expire 
Out of the Frying- Pan, into the Fire. 
Moral. 

O ſaid the Poles, in King PN Days, 
= Can Fleſh and Blood bear with this baughty Prince < 
Would any Prople, that bas common Senſs, 

Net look about for Means aud Ways, 
Their ancient Grandeur, and their Fame to e 


Wen Means and Ways at lef were pitch 'd pon, 


(295 
ö And they call d inthe Sweed, 
To help an in their Time of Need, | 
The Sweed their Towns with conqu ring Troops o er- run, 
And they who fear d there Foes were by their Friends undone. 


Whitehall and St. James's to 4 Hair. 


N Certain Horſe, that in his Days, 

With other Cattle us'd to graze, 

And in the Common had his Feeding, 

{ Happen'd to light upon a Maſter, 
That turn'd him into better Paſture, 

W * he was pamper d up, and kept for Breeding. 
At this a certain Hackney Jade, 
That oft had been his Comrade made, 

Thought it might advantageous be, 


To viſit and congratulate 
His old Friend in his new Eſtate, 0 


And give him his good Company. 5 
| | OI But 


(30) 
But how the Stallion friak d and fleer d, 
And on his late Acquaintance leer d, 
As he ſurvey'd, from Sids to Side, 
| Tibb'smeagte Aſpect, and hisſhagged Hide, 
And gave him, for his Welcome, this Salute, 


Pray, Sir, the Favour of your Name? 
And after asking whence he came, 
* What is the Bus neſs you are come about? 
« Why, truly, ſaid the Viſitant, 
* Your Worſhip does your Eye- bt want, 
And I, on-Purpoſe, hither ſtrole, | 
* With you, on this Occaſion, to condole. 8 
For this ſame Clover, as I find, 
* To all Intents has truck you blind, 
* Since, if you had not wholly loft your Sight, 
* You an old Friend had known of Courſe : 
* So Mr. Courtier of a Horſe, 
Il een jog homeward, and good Night. 
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Moral, 


(31) 
O Men, that to Preferment riſe, 
= From Dung-hills, rais'd to Dignittes, 
Have very treach rous Memories. 
Aſt but the B bow bis L—p does, . 
"He nothing of the Matter knows, | 
But into nobler Converſation goes. 
When he, whoſe Favour you lay ſeige at, 
= Perhaps might be your intimate Collegiate: 
3 Nay, what is more, for all bis Stir, 
Tour Pupil, or your Servitor, 
Dit the ſame Queſtion to a Bencher, 
He has forgot you, tis long fonce, Sir, 
Right Wor ſhipful, and you, bad each a Wench, Sir. 
= Thus ſome to firut, like Crows, at Court _ clamber, 
\ From being V alets of his Lordſhip's Chamber, 
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(32) 
A Woman that did Good once in her Life 


54 Young ſi > Hermit took his Bed, . 
/ \ Through the ene Life he hd. 
And Doctors upon Doctors, ſate, 


To give their verdict of his weak Eſtate; 
But none of all the Colledge would engage 


— — — — 


To ſet him on his Legs again, 
Though they try'd Apozems to eaſe his Pain, 
And Juleps to reſiſt the Fever's Rage; - 
Unleſs the Patient would allow 
The Breach of his Reli gious Voy, 
And do as other young Men did, 
That were not W omen 8 Uſe 3 
But, to their Comforts, underſtood 
The Grand Elixir of true Fleſh nk Blood. 
The poor Man humai'd and haw'd, and held 
A long Debate within, 
- Betwixt the Rem'dy and the Sin, 


And wonld not be induc'd to yield; 5 
Tin 


| (33) 
Till at the laſt, to end the Strife; 


He was inclin'd to ſave his Life, 


And had the Wit 


Who one and all agreed, 
With all convenient Speed, 
To put an Arm full of a burom Laſs 


) 


Into the Bed wherein he was, 


q ; To ſee how this their Recipe d ſucceed. 
When this was done, they thought it beſt 
To leave the Patient to his Reſt, 

And ſo the Curtains drew, 

Bidding him for two Hours adieu. 
The Time appointed, laps'd and gone, 

| v They came to ſee what had been done; 


0 How their Preſcription wrought, 
And view the Virtues of their Cooling-Draught. 
War did they there, but the Religious find 
Tearing his Hair, and beating of his Breaſt, 


F 


To let his Doctors do as they thought fit, 


As 


5 (34) 
As if his very Heart would break, 
For this Adventure's Sake, 
And grown diſtemper'd in his Mind? 
A Frenzy had the Seat of Senſe poſſeſs d, 
So they ſome Anodines from Scripture got, 
And reaſon'd with him on the Spot, 
Producing many ſage Quotations, 
To fill and to becalm his Paſſions, 
That grew extravagant and hot. 
From Story moral and prophane, 
In Hopes to ſettle his fermented Brain, 
By ſaying this and that might make him fee 
i Nothing was finful in their Recipe. 
| * * No, Gentlemen, ſaid he, to clear your Doubts, 
1 * My Trouble is not thereabouts; 
- Thoſe Qualms of Conſcience now are oer: 


© But it goes to my very Heart, 
And makes my Soul with Anguiſh ſmart, 
* To think, that Iwas never ſick before. 
| C5 | Moral. 


(33) 
Moral. a 
A OU may taik what you pleaſe, fam'd Lais ſaid, 
That Fops and Fools alone promote my Trade; 
But TII affirm, and in this Truth per ſiſ, 

7 by Philoſophers am likewiſe kiſc d. 


Diamonds cut Diamonds, 


Poor unthinking Ideot of a Snake, 
= A That ever was of Nature's Make, 
Once faſten'd on a File, 
And not conſid ring right or wrong, 


Fell a licking with her Tongue, 
That bled extreamly all the While, 
The File was blooded o'er and o'er, 
The more *twas ſtain'd, ſhe lick'd the more. 
* Oh! *tis prodigious ſweet ! 
No Mortal, fays ſhe, ever cou'd 
* Have lit on more delicious Food, 


Or better taſted Meat. 
F2 8 


(369 

Still fancying twas the File that bled, 

And'that ſhe on its Entrails fed, | 
And ſatisfy'd her Hunger; 

Reſolv'd to make an End on t quite, 


She gave the Steel full many a Bite. 


When ſhe could bite no longer; 
But finding that her Teeth would boat, 


Before ſhe could Impreſſion make, 


And that her Tongue was ſore, 
All that the fooliſh Mortal get, 
Was, to leave it on the Spot, 
And let it lie, where it was laid before. 
Moral. : 
ET Officers, from bence, take Heed 
How they in their Cabals proceed; 


How they attempt their Betters to devour. 


And wriggle their Superiors out of Pw; 
L, while they others Falls defign, + | 
They meet with ſuch a Countermine, 


"<a ( "A -« £& 


(3) 
Hs ſome have done, poor empty Souls ! 
Who thought they work'd like any Moles 
But, at bf found, to all their Cofts, 
Their Labour, and their Places loft, 
And, ſtead of running others on the Shelves, 
\ Were ſplit on Rocks, and drown'd themſelves. 


A— PRES 
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The Foreigner. 


Snake that us'd in Privacy to dwell, 
Confin'd to a poor narrow Cel}, 
Would needs an Inmate have; 

And pinch'd by a cold Winter's Froſt, 

A Helge-hog, that he meets, accoſts, 

And offers him a Lodging i in his Cave. 

But when the new-invited Gueſt 

$ Had into his Apartment preſs d, 
It was ſo very cloſe, 

The Snake crys out, "Twill never do, 
This Room's not big enough for two, 


Tour 
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(33) 
Four Prickles hinder my Repoſe ; 
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dio that you muſt of Conſequence 
ik | Prepare for your Departure hence, 
| | | | « As Matters now appear 
hn © Wherefore take Warning, and provide 
* Some other Quarters where you may reſide. 
<1 ſhall be ſqueez d to Death, if you live here. : 
Then ſays the Hedge-hog, He that cannot ſtay, 
* May buy 2 Bruſh, and go his Way. | 
** For my part, I approve 5 


* This pretty little Tenement; 
* And if you're not content, 

© You're free, when you think fitting, to remove. 
| | Moral. | 

. Ations, from bence, may Caution take, 

Tbat they not imitate the Snake, 


# 


By introducing foreign Gueſts, 


| — 
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| | f Or harb' ring Strangers in their Breafts, 
ſh Left they do make bis Caſe their own, 
. 


And in vain wiſh they'd liv'd alone, 


7 it hont 
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. 
Without inviting, to their Coſts, 
Hedge-bogs, that diſpoſſeſs their Hoſts. 
And thon, Great Britain, who, from Dangers free, 
Triumph'ſt at Land, and rulft at Sea; | 
Whoſe Standards through the Globe diſplay'd, 
Spread themſelves ont for 5j ur d Kingdoms Aid, 
Doat not too mch on Alien Spier, 
Nor truſt em, if thou ar't wiſe; 
Leſ London, like thy Spittle-Fields ſoould ſhow, 
And Weſtminiter be crowded lite Soho; 
Leſt it, which Heav'ns forbid, be brought about, 
That a flrange Language joſt les Engliſh out. 
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The Modern Convert. 


- Prieſt would once to Taſk a Soldier take, 
A For his lewd Life, and his Profeſſion's Sake. 
Text after Text was conſequently brought, 
To work him to a fit Reſult of Thought. 


1 


(40) 

As all the Dangers were before him laid, 
And Sins and Troubles, which attend that Trade, 
* Wherefore, ſays he, as you regard your Soul, 
Pear Sir, renounce a Calling that's ſo foul, 
That muſt of Courſe obſtruct a Heav'nly State, 

* By rend'ring you ſtill unregenerate. 

* Well, Father, ſays the Soldier, let me ſee 

* Firſt what it brings me in, *twixt you and me; 
« Six-pence a Day throughout the laſt Campaign, 
Jo that, no Plunder of one Church in Spain. 
Item, a wounded Weather-beaten Carcaſs, 

No Cloths upon my Back, (a curſed hard Caſe! ) 
* No Nuns-Fleſh for above theſe ſix Months paſt, 
And almoſt ev'ry Holiday a Faſt ! 

* Come, I had een as good take your Advice; 

* For who'd be Satan's Servant at this Price ? 

2 Beſides, we get ſo little now-a-days, 

* And Officers ſo geld the Soldiers Pays, 

* That damn this Bus'neſs, without farther Strife, 


© I'll een ſtrike into a Religious Lite, 


Moral 


Car) 

2 Moral. 

mh Ourtiers and Soldiers are the ſame, 
| * By Intereſt always ted, | 
As neither of *em play their Game, 

For Conſcience, but for Bread. 
The Soldier never looks pithin, 

Or makes the leaſt Refexions, 

"Til Want of Plunder, not the Sin, | 
Makes him condemn bis Afions. 
Nor would ſome Courtiers turn about, 
From Low-Church, to the High, 
Were they from Poſts not elbow'd out, 

And bad they not ſome Miſchief in their Eye. 
But ob! thou Chutth of England Dove, 
Truft not the Renegado Strain; 

'v They that could once Def erters prove, 
Vill baſely ſerve thee fo again. 


\ 
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(42 ) 


Sauce for a Goof, , Sauce for a Gander. 


ca 


b Miller once, too cunning for a Rat, 
Surpriz'd the Rogue amongſt his Meal, 


And there was this Law brought, and that, 
Forbad the Courſe the Fellon had been at, 
To ſhe him twas a Crime to ſteal ; 


© This comes of Thieving, ſtrait ſays he, 

And a lewd Life and Converſation : 
Vengeance o'ertakes bad Folks, you ſee, 

* Amidf their very Roguery, 

And Practice of Abomination. i 

* Alas! Sir, crys the Rat, I make | 
*© No manner of a Trade on't, 

* But the poor Pittance which I take, 

Is only for Life's Preſervation ſake 4 


« That's all I ever made'on't. 


Thus the poor Pris'ner, in his own Defence, 
On one Hand, Hunger pleaded, 
. j _ Aon the other, Conſcience 


Was 


(43) 
Was urg A, and Puniſhment the Fence, 
I 0 keep off ſich as in his Way proceeded. 
« Should Knaves be ſuffer d to ſurvive, 
| © The Judge ſays, and of the Laws to trample, 
There's not an honeſt Man alive, 
Could in this wickel World thrive; 
* Wherefore you muſt beworry'd, for Example. 
well, crys Culprit, once for all, 
* If, for my ſake, there shothing to be done, 
* Conſider, that as I mer call, 
4 So you may into the ſame Danger fall, 
* And that my Caſe, is nothing but your own: . 
We re both of us Corn-Merchants, it is plain, 
* And of the ſame Fraternity; 
* Nay, and what's more, I dare maintain, 
Lou take a thouſand, for a ſingle Grain, 
That's ever took by me. 
« How ? cry 'd the Miller, all enrag'd at that, 
Are theſe fit Words for honeſt Men to bear ? 


But who'll believe Lyar of a Rat? 
3 SO 


(44) 
So call'd the Executioner, his Cat, 
And bid himdo what we call Juſtice here. 
e Moral. 
0 Deans may on? another's Faults exyoſe, 
Till they are both found faulty i in the Cloſe, 
As one derides the Doctrine t'other teaches, 
When be bimſelf thoſe very Doct᷑r ines preaches. 
So B gf are Non-Refidence diſpraiſing, 
When they themſelves hold B—-pricks in Gray's-Inn. 


The Cure worſe than the Diſeaſe. 


N Occuliſt, whoſe Fame was known 
In ev'ry Ale-Houſe of the Town, 


For curing of blind Eyes and dark, 

As any Doctor Read or Clark, 

Had bargain'd with a Man, to give him x Sight, 
And had juſt ſet all Matters right, 

' To go upon the Operation, 


And ccuch him without Heſitation : 


(45) 
But the poor Patient bid him hold his Hand, 
*Till he could ſomething underſtand | ; 
Ought to be previous to the Cure, 
Of which he was ſo arrogantly ſure. 
Tell me, ſaid he, before farther go, 
* What I'm inquiſitive to know ? 
8 «< What World is that I'm like to ſee, 
A If once of my Diſtemper free? 
* Oh! ſays the Doctor, never be in Pain, 


« Soan as you have your Sight again, 

* The ſelt-ſame World you'll ſurely find, 

© You ſaw, before your Eyes were blind. 

Nay then, the Patient reſolutely crys, 1 

Een take your Preparations from my Eyes; 

* Pocket your Couching Needles, and your Tools, 

* And homeward with your grand Opthalmick Rules . 
For I had rather grope my Way before ye, 

i 2 Than ſee the ſecond Part of the ſame Story. , 


Moral. 


( 4 
Moral. 

| HLS tis ſometimes with Men of all Degree: ; 
FT Some Remedies are worſt Hen the Diſtaſe; 
With entipodagriſins the Doctor flops ye, 
"Till thoſe Elixirs make the Gout, the Dropſy. 
So States themſelves, when cur d of Dangers nigh, 
May, by the very Means that cin d em, die, 
And fink into the Grave through Poverty. 


6) 


Moderation in Miniature. 


| Knot of Fellows, out upon the Pad, 
A Took ev'ry Penny that a Travel'r had, 
And having ſeatch'd him o'er and o'er, 

| To ſee if he had any more, 
One of the Gang, a ſioſt caſe-harden'd Rogue, 
cry ed, © Damn you, Sirrah, for a Dog, 
= You have more Money yet, 


Deliver, or you ſhall be ſoundly beat. 
Lord, 


\ 


* 


9 
0 Lord, Brother, ſaid his Comrade ſtrait, 
* Why do you talk at this Unchriſtian Rate? 
Cannot you treat the Gentleman as we, 
« And take his Money civilly, 
« Without this horrid Execration, 


« And calling Names unworthy of your Station? 


As they were marching off the Gronnd, 

To ſee what other Purchaſe might be found, 
Pray, Gentlemen, the Trav'ler ſays, 
„My Houſe ſo many Miles off lays, 


And I have many weary Steps to jog it, 


" Without one Farthing in my Pocket, 
&* You ſeem to be Men, by your Favour, 
Of a compaſſionate Behaviour; 

* Wherefore, I hope, you'll be ſo kind 


Io leave ſo much of what you took, behind, 


As may my Charges on the Road defray, 


* And ſpeed me forward on my Way. 


Les, yes, the Lord forbid it elſe, they cry'd; 


At which one of the Bags was open'd wide, 


And 


i 


(48) 
And he was bid to take whate'er he pleas d. 
He took em at their Word, and ſeiz'd, 
Of Silver and of Gold, 
As much as his Right Hand could hold. 
How now, ſaid he that ſpoke ſo rough before, f 
* You griping Son of a confounded Whore ? 
Have you no Conſcience? Can't you be 
« Aseaſy, and as moderate as we? 
Moral. | 
O *twas, when Rebels bad pull'd down 
The Mitre, Scepter, and the Crown, 
By Way of Moderation. 
Thieves of Commiſſioners of Safety, 
Of all Things ye were worth, bereft ye, 
And moſt demurely talk'd of Sequeſtration.' 
They took your Money civilly; / 
And parting, cryd, The Lord be wi' ye, | 


Without opprobrious Names; 
Well knowing, that a Curſe or two, 


Would nothing for their Purpoſe do, us 
f uf 


(4 

But fooll thefr e * 

| Becanſs it was enougb to kill, 

To covet, backbite, whore, and ſeal, 
And make bold with the ſecond Table, 

Not through the Decalogue to buf, 

Aud to break in upon the frſt, 

By curſing like the Villain in the Fable. 


* = * * » 
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. The true Pifture of ; modern Ecclefi aſlick. 

Wag of a Droll, was reſolv'd to make merry 
As: the firſt of the Month that i iscall'd Fanuary ; : 
| And fo to A dloſe-fiſted Biſhop he went, 

: Whoſe Heart was as hard as an obſtinate Flint, 

To beg, that his Lordſhip would give him «Dh | 
With a five Guinez-piece, for a New-Year' s Tide Gift. | 

« Why, ſure the Man's mad, ſaid the Prelate, I tro; 

© Anda hundred to one, believes me to be ſo. 


© Prithee, Friend, with what! nn Fellows con- 
| (rerſe yon, 


3 "Tat you think PI do this er a mere God- a- merc A I 
* 


(50) 
* Or imagine a Biſhop can be ſuch a Tony, 
As to give away ſuch a huge Gobbit of Money? 
* Nay, my Lord, ſaid the Fellow, if that be too much 
< For one of your Cloth to bellow at one Touch, 
* T'1! be thankful for ſomething that is not ſo large; 
ge pleas'd to equip a poor Man with a George. | 
But that would not do, and was counted a hard Things 
So he fell down next Bout to theGrant of a Farthing; 
Which being deny d too, he made his Requeſt, 
That he might with his Lord's Renediction be bleſs'd. 
De tout mon Coeur, you ſhall have it, ſaid he ; 

My dearly Beloved, come, down on your Knee. 
_— Your Excuſe, my good Lord, quoth the Fellow, not! 
For no it's my Turn your Requeſt to deny ; ; 
a Had your Bleſſingl been worth but a poor "Copper Folm, J 

« Your Lordſhip had in your Denials went on, 

And not even this Piece of Charity done.- 


Moral. 


& ancient Proverb's in this Storys croſs d bere, 


Which ſays, No penny, there's no Pater Hor, 
p * , 


(519 
And makes it obvious to their E yes, who've any, 
The Pater Noſter comes without the Penny; 
Though till that Adage in one Senſe may bold; 
What ſaves a Penny, is as good - ſold. 


The General Peace. 


* 


k Fox was out upon the pilf ring Lay, 
According to the Methods of his Kind, 
In Queſt of his beloved Prey, 


ö » But high or low could nothing find. 
At laſt, as Luck would have t, he ſpy'd 


A Cock upon a Tree at Rooſt, 
With all his Hens on either Side, 
Þ And thus did Chanticleer accoſt: 
How now, my Friend, what makes you there? 


<« Your Buſineſs on the Terra firma lies: 
+ Cocks are not Tenants of the Air, 


Nor out of their own Elements ſhould tin 
1d 1 | H 2 & 


(32) 


But you, perhaps, may be a Stranger 


Io the late gen'ral Peace, 


That puts all living Creatures out of Danger, 


And makes all former Enmities to ceaſe. 


25 Not a Soul, henceforth, 


dares aſſault 


« Another Beaſt or Bird, 


But is an Ont-law for the Fault, 
* Upon a Fox's Word. 
The bleſſed'ſt News that cer was brought, 


The ſubtle Cock reply'd, 


And at the fame Time, ſtretching out his Throat, 
Lack d as if he ſomewhat a far off deſcry d; 
Which . Sir Reynard, preſently, 

Ask him,“ At what he peer d ? 


For he took Notice, with obſervant Eye, 


And ſtood upon his Guard, 


„Nothing, {aid t other, 


but ſome Hounds 


Are making all the Haſte 


« Iepoſtle, erf yonder Grounds 
* As if they had not broke their Faſt, 


:* Hounds, 


(33 


« Hounds, ſay you? Are they out a Roguing} © , 


„Why then, quoth Reynard, I'll be gone, 
« >Tis high Time for me to be Jogging, 
They ve ſmell'd me out, tis ten to one. 
* No, no, ſays crafty Chanticleer, 
* no vain Fear enſlave you, 
** But keep your Foot ing where you are, 
*The genr'al Peace will ſave you. 
Aye, quoth the Fox, and ſo it will, 
* But I ſhould find but an indifferent Station, 
And have my Coat pink'd for it ſtill, 


should the Dogs not have heard the Procla. 
Moral. 


NE Teay's more War, 8 2 
() Brings Peace, and golden Days are nigh, 
When evr'y Man Hall drink beneath bis Vi ne, 
And under bis own Fig-Tree dine : 
When Trade and Mother-Church ſhall flonriſh ; 


When Nurfing-F.thers Hall it nouriſh ; 


When 


| | 
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(54) 

Hen al Things ſmiling ſhall apprar, 
Ad Holy-Days be thronghout the Tear 
Theſe are fine Words they to us put, 

But a Fox loves to cram his Gut, 
And nothiug elſe does truly drive at, 
But to delude the Publick; for the Private. 


The Caſe is alter d. 


Country Fellow to a Judge apply 'd, 
| And begg'd for Pardon on his Side; 
For my good Lord, ſaid he, 

* A Bull of mine unlukily 


Has gor'd one of your Lordſhip's Cows, 
* AndI am very free, | 
Jo give what Damages, the Law allows. 
* Why then, quo'th* Man in Fur, my Books diſcover, 
That this an Action is of Trover; | 


* You for my Cow mult pay me to the full, Or 


-, 


N 


CF?) 
v Or forfeit your Aſſaſſin of a Bull. 
* Aye, but, my Lord, the Treſpaſs that I bring, 
Cry'd he, is quite another Thing: 
And I'm miſtaken in the Story, 
That humbly ſeeks Redreſs before ye; 
* For tis your Lordſhip? 8 Bull has kill'd 
One of my Cows in yonder Field. 
Oh! ſays the Judge, nay, then tis plain 
** I muſt look over Cook's Reports again; 
ie Since this has giv'n the Cauſe another Face, 
And has quitealter'd the preceding Caſe. 
Moral. 
RE AT Idee may pillage * they pos, . 
And invade others Properties, 
In Spight of Magna Charta 5 
May do, as an Uſuryer did, 
That o'er the Nation's Freedom rid, | 4 

Aud cala it, Magna Farta. 5 
I.: your poor Devil goes to Pot, 


Fhat has but little Plunder got, 
3 % | 4.1 


(56) 
And is rot Rich; or High-born ; | 
jach Catch ſoon marks bin for his own 5 
He for bis Poverty, i is ſhown 
| The ready Way to Tyburn. 


One that loſt his Life, by being out " 
Danger. 


TOW do you find your ſelf > the Doctor crys, 
After Enquiry, how the Pulſes beat; 
4 « Why truly, the ſick Patient cry 8, 


Im juſt coine out of a prodigious Sweat. „ 
hl the beſt Sign that could have been; F 
The Doctor tells him ſtrait; 

And ſo he goes, and comes again, 

That he may the ſame Queſtion ſtate, 
6 Alas! ſays other, Thad juſt now got 
A violent Fit of Shaking. 9 

* Aye, ſays be, chis is as it ought, 


| (57) 
0 When a cold Fit ſucceeds a hot, 
Alt ſhews that Nature is too ſirong for breaking; 
Then to hima third Time he applys, 
With,“ How do you your Body feel? 
And has for Anſwer, © That his Legs and Thighs 
Are ſwol'n up to a monſtrous Size, 
« He fears a Dropſy, and i is wondrous ill. 
9 Better and better ſtill, the Doctor ſays, 
For this ſame Swelling does denote, 


- The Fever's marching off, and goes its W ays, 


Woo: Since the malignant Humours areafloat. 
„I He goesagain, when after this, 

One of his Health enquires, 

That was a neighb'r ring Friend of bis, 
_ Juſt as he's almoſt ready to expire: 

« Alas ! ſays he, you may the Neighbours tell, 
* Friend Richard, without lying, 

q «] am now grown ſo very well, 


* That Iam juſt a dying: 


n « « Good Sighs and Tokens amel make me mad. 
5 0 Which 
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* Which the Phyſician ſays my Ailments give. 
« Ah ! would he ſay but once, that they were bad, 


© Perhaps I yet might live. 
Moral. 

UACKS are the ſame, both Civil and Divine, 
The Soul's Phyſicians with the Body. joix; 8 
This draws you from a Senſe of your Condition. 

That ſpeaks of a Chimerical Fruition : 

As it proclaims aloud, to Friend and Stranger, | 

There's not in Being ſuch a Thing as Danger 

When Accidents may tell us, to our Coft, 3 
Ve by good Sigus and Tokens may be loſt. : —: 


8 * 
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Ihe Way of the World. 


Here was a Fig- Tree on a riſing Ground, 
1 With a clear Riv let at its Foot, 


The Scituation was ſo pleaſant found, 4 
And ſo inviting was its Fruit, 
The Boughs and Leaves above the Surface ſſ pread, 


Were interwoven ſo together, 
Fhat 


\ 
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(59) 
That it not only fed, 
But ſhelter'd all the Birds in ſultry Weather. 
Now, once upon a Summer's- Day, 
After a violent Heat, 
Such Thunder and ſuch Lightening fell that Way, 
That.one and all deſerted their Retreat. 
No ſooner had the feather'd Race 
Forſook their old abiding Place, 
But it immediately took Fire; 
And though it was not burn'd entire, 
Yet of its Fruits, and of its Boughs, 
There was ſuch Havock made, 
That what had ſerv'd em both for Food and Houſe, 
Was in a Moment ſtripp'd of all its Shade: 
But after ſome three quarters of an Hour, 
It happen'd that the Storm blew o er, 
And Light' ning ceaſing to devour, 
Fed its lambent Flames no more; 
When ſeveral of the Birds, that fled 


To their old Station, took their Flight, _ 
| I 2 Which 
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( 60) 


Which had ſo alter'd its once verdant Head, 


That they ſcarce knew it at the Sight. 


In ſhort, the Turtles, and ſome others, came 


Of a more gen'cous Strain, 
And knowing it to be the ſame, 
Perch'd on its wadow'd Branches once again: 
Its widow'd Branches gave em no Offence, 
Nor rais d the leaſt Diſquiet in their Mind 
They with Content ment bore the Stench, 
Which the departed Light ning left behind. 
At this, the Kites, and other Birds of Prey, 
Stood as if Thunder ſtrack, F 
And would have drawn themall away 
Toa large neighb'ring Oak: 
2 There, {aid the Vultur, you may be 
Protected, and live eaſily ; | 
gut for your ſtaying where you ſtand, 
« I ſee no Argument at Hand, - 
: That Honour brings, or Duty ; 
* And I ſhall think it not awiſs, 


7 V 


5 _ EDGE. 


(61) 
© It after ſuch a Scene as this, 

Jou chuſe a Place of Safety that will ſuit ye. 
But ſtill the Turtles, and their Camrades, kept 
Their Poſts, in Spight of Wind and Weather, 
Reſoly'd, tho it was of its Honours ſtript, 
| They and the Pig Tree d ſtand and fall together, 

Moral. = 
EW, like the Turtle, in 95 Days, 
A Patriot in Diſgrace will praiſe, 
But moſt are ſo untoward, 
That Rocheſter himſelf muſt paſs 


Auen. en for a very Aſs 


And Rook be ftil'd a Coward, 

When but for one's prudential Schemes, 

They ne er had dream d the Golden Dreams 
| They daily entertain; ; 
And but for t'otber's Gibraltar, 

We'd dropt the Catalonian War, 

| And ne er ſet Foot in Spain. 


(62 ) 
The Shorteſt Way with the Difſent ers. 


AS ever ſuch a damm d ill natur d Puſs, 
To ſerve her very Landlord thus? | 

Said Roger, by a Nettle ſtung ; 

I neither with my Fingers preſs d her, 
* Or did her any Wrong, 

* But touch'd her gently, for which here's a Bliſter. 
Aye, Maſter, ſaid the neighb'ring Graſs, 
* Theſe Things will always come to paſs, 


< Believe the Place you tread on; 


* Nettles Returns are always ſuch, 
When they're us'd gently, and are much 
(Which makes em be preſumptuous) made on. 
© But take this for a Truth from me, 

. © Squeeze? but the Baggage heartily, 
And ſomewhat roughly treat her, 

She'll be as innocent a Weed, 

* As any other of the Breed, 


* And loſe her Sting,though ſhe can't loſe her Nature. 
| Moral. 


(63) 

Moral. 

AWS 5 wilefu what Dofrines camot oy 

Make Villains boneft, and make Rebels true: ' 
Diſſenters, the Chur ch-Liturgy would aſe all, 
Were they fd baudſomely for their Refuſal - 

And we may aſt our Betters , where the Harm is, 

To make Mex go to Heaven Vi & Armis? 


The Royal Mourner. 


Lyoneſs, that had triumphant reign'd, 

And o'er Numidia's Plains maintain'd 
A juſt unenvy'd Sway, 

As all the Forelts and the Fields around, 

Rejoyc'd ſhe was with Empire crown'd, 
Ambitious to obey. 

Amidſt the Pleaſures of a nuptial State, 

Happen'd to-loſe her Royal Mate, 

The Partner of her Bed, 


(6409 


with whom, unknown to Matrimonial Strife, 


She long a Paradiſe of Life 
Had moſt divinely led. 
Children on Children had che Modarch loſt; 
Thankful, though ſhe by Fate was croſs d, 
That Death her Conſort ſpar d; 


A Prince that was moſt eminently cond, 
The Pride and Glory of the Wood, 


And all the Fields Regard : 
But neither all the Vertue, nor the Grace, 
Which ſhone within his Mind and Face, 
The Kingof Terrors mov d; 
Nor though his Queen the Deſtinies invok'd, 
And Altars for his Welfare ſmok d, 
Were her juſt Vows approv d. 


At this, the Sw'reign, now no more a Bride, 


Could not her Royal Sorrows hide, 

But tore her ſhining Main, 
Wept, and lamented with-inceffant Moan, 2 
T6 ſee a Life ſo precious gone, 


And 


( 6509 
And all * Wiſhes vain. 
| Her widow'd Looks ſhe ſadly caſt around,” 
And wat ring with ber Tears the Ground, 
No Suftenance would take, 
Reſolving, ſince Life's chiefeft Joys were fled, 
She would be number'd with the Dead, 
For her lov'd Huſband's Sake. 8 
When her ſage Priry- Counſellors of State, 
The Fox and Leopard, on her wait, 
To ſooth her raging Breaſt, 5 
And drive away the Tempeſts of Deſpair, 
That roughly kept their Manſion there, 
And calmer Thoughts infeſt. . 
| * May't pleaſe my Leige, the firſt, all-dutious, cry 85 
Jo wipe thoſe Sorrows from your Eyes, 
That pierce your Subjects Hearts; 
ec For who, but maſt be drown'd i in pious Grief, 
6 To ſee their Prince refuſe Relief, 
* Which Providence imparts? 
. Queens 


(66) 
& Queens are the Parents of the Realms _ rule, 
And ſhould keep all their Paſhoris cool," at, 
from an immod'rate Rage: 
* What if your Royal Conſort's not alive, 
< Since we Four Children yet ſurvive, 
And ſhould your Cares engage ? 
“Vonder Nemean Tyrant calls you forth, 
* And the fierce Lyon in the North, 
<* To ſtill their growing Pride: 
Oh! may you theſe untimely Sorrows ceafe, 
„Jo give afflicted Lybia Peace, 
© And may thoſe Tears be dry'd. 
With that, th' auſpicious Lyoneſs aroſe, 
And ruſh'd amid 'ſt her Subjects Foes, 
with a redoobPd Force: 


From whencea laſting Peace began, 


And H alcyon Days in Circles ran, 


And took their glorious Courſe, 
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(69) 
Moral. 


JW ROM Things inanimate, Mankind may read, 
Not to let Paſſions their juſt Bounds exceed : 
In Grief and Foy to hold a fleady Rein; 


This to repel, and that's Increaſe reſtrain, 


Since ev'ry Accident proceeds from Fate, 


Tat equally torments the Small and Great. 


And thou from Kings, to govern Kingdoms born, 
That mourn'ſt the beſt of Princes from thee torn, 
Anna, the brigheft of the Regal Race, 

No more with Tears bedew thy ſacred Face. 
Much be deſers'd, and much baſt thou beſtom d, 
Oh ! fink nat ander Grief s oppreſſive Load! 
But thy loud Realms to their loft Hopes reſtore, 
And ſhew the Widow leſs, and Sou reign more: 
While thy brave Troops to Picardy advance, 


Jo weep their Gen raliſimo in France: 


And thou, regardful of thy Peoples Vows, 


Mak'ft the dear Conntry, where thou reigu'ft, thy 'Spouſe. 


K 2 


The 


(6) 


t 
The Candidates. 8 5 
vulture and a Kite, two Birds of Prey, 2 
A Set up to bear Imperial Sway; ; 4 
And all the Birds together met, 4 
To know WENT in the Throne fhould fit. 1 
parties were form'd, and Clubs were held, : 
In ſep rate Places of the Field. 55 
As this and that klecton ſtrove 
Their diff rent Intereſts to prove. . 
At this, 2 Sparrow cry'd aloud, | 
And thus beſpoke the feather'd Crowd : „ 
„The Proverb ſays, there needs no ſtirring, 


* When neither Barrel's s better Herring. | 
® Now, which ſoever Bird 8 our Chief, i | 
* Muſt be of Conſequence a Thief ; 

« What is't to me, which has my Vote, 
py both will gripe me by the Throat ? > 
* Tf one muſt be a Sacrifice, 


Would any care by whom he dies? 3 


— 


9 


C69) 
e Wherefore, I think the Caſe is moot, 
« And that there needs no more Diſpute 
Let em caſt Lots, and end the Strife, 


« Since I am ſure to end my Life; 
8 which Bird ſoever rules the State, 
Marks out my ſure approaching Fate; 
4 Fox Kites and Vultures are the ſame 
In Nature, tho' they differ in the Name. 
{IP Hold, ſays the Blackbird in the Throng, 
In my Opinion, you are wrong, | 


* And by theſe worthy Members Favours, 


| © What you have moy'd, of Raſhneſs ſavours. 


*Tis own'd, if either be preferr'd, 
He Il make a moſt untoward Bird: 
And ſince no other Candidate oppoſes, 
m for the Poll, and telling Noſes; 
hut let us take this Caution firſt, 

And of two Evils, ſhun the worſt. 

The Kite's unfit to rule, it's true; | 
- Almoſt as any Bird that fler, 


* And 


© His Guts, by pilf' ring, and by ſtealing; 
'< But he's not half ſo fierce and eager, 


_ © Who at one Swoop, can make a Meal . 


Will have his Moderation ſhewn, 


7 Amongſt il People, there muſt be a beſt ; 
- Andit behoves them, whey their All's at Stake, 


(709 
* And 1s, and ever will be filling 


© As he's contiuually a picking, 
*Blackbirds and Sparrows up, and Chicken: 


Nor has a quarter of the Vigour 
*The Vulture carrys in his Talons, 


And in an Inſtant break the Bones 

Of this Aſſembly, almoſt all at once; 
hen t'other will take longer Time, 
And ſhew ſome Conſcience of his Crime 


1 And only now and then take one: 
* Wherefore, Lmoye to do him Right, 
In giving him the C—. A Kite! a Kite 
Moral. 
F two Diſaſters, Men ſpould chuſe the leaft, 


Tuſ? 


44 


on ) e 
/ Olfervation of the Caſe to male 3 45:49 | 
How greedy "Squires may give up all their Rights, 2 | 
Which would be but in Huckfters Hangs by Knights. | | 


— 


Wer The Palatines Caſe. 

Farmer bought a Partridge for his Uſe, - 
G A And amongſt other Poultry turn d her looſe 3 
But neither Hens nor Cocks would let her feed, 
Jo gather up the Gleanings of the deed: | 

All fell on her, tho all had Meat enough, | ? 
And us d her very ſcurvily and rough. 3 


— 


She ſigh'd, and took her Suff rings much at Heart, 


As knowing ſhe had none to take her Part; 
And thought her being of a diff rent Race, 


_ .__ Occafion'd all thoſe Tokens of Diſgrace. - 


But when the Cocks againſt the Cocksaroſe, 
And crow'd, and briſtl d up, and fell to Blows, 
She took ſome Comfort in her wretched State, - 


N or. wonder'd half ſo much at Strangers Hate. 
L Vos < Fool 


(72) 
et Fool as I was, ſhe thus her ſelf expreſt, 
To wonder at the Treatment of their Gueſt ; 
* The Reaſon's plain and obvious to the Sight, 
when Birds with Birds of their own Species fight. 
| Moral. - wg 
E T Foreigners, abr of late, 

L From hence this Comfort take, 
That the lewd Wretch that ſhew'd his Hate 
Of Fretches in a ruin d State, 

Neer did it for bis Country's Sake. 
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The Reſignation. 
\ Certain Fox had ſtole a Neighbour's Gooſe, 
And being hard pur ſu'd, | 

Was forc'd immediately to turn her looſe, 

And take for Shelter to a Wood; 
Yet ill the Country People * 
Swearing they d kill him ev'ry Man, | 
And ſtrait beſate the Place, 4 


*». ac. & 
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/ Which | 


E 


Which Reynard had for Refuge choſe, Fol | = | 
That he in Safety from his Foes | 
Might hide his roguiſh Face. 1 
* Zounds, cry'd theFelon, what d'ye mean ; | 
“By following me ſo cloſe ? | 
Can l be guilty of a Sin, | 
*-Who have reſtor d your Gooſe ? | | 
b That's what you ſeek for, I perceive, | | 
Then, prithee, Fellows, give me leave 
Jo reſt a while in Quiet 
* Your Neighbour has his own again, 
* Andit's a Favour, I maintain, 
For me to quit ſuch Diets 
With that, a Bumpkin made Reply, 
Faith; Maſter, between you and I, 
Ton ve done the Thing that's civil; 
It's true, we have regain'd the Theſt, 
But ſhould the Thief alive be left, 
Odz70ks, tvould be the Devil. 
L 2 
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Save ſuch as you ! A very pretty Feſt ! 
You've ftoll'n one Gooſe, but ſhall not ſteal the reſt. 
Moral. 


Stateſman, queſſ ion d in his Truft, 
A Flings up bis Place, to prove he's juſt, 
Aud thinks that be may Favour find, 
e bor e | 
But Parliaments have other Thoughts, 
And yet may ſearch into his Faults, | 
As they the Man, and nt the Place purſue, 
To give offending Sinners what's their Due. \ 
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A Preſent for John Partridge. 


HE Ravens formerly were look'd upon 
As Wind and Weather wile, 
And could foretel the Brightneſs of the * 
Or Darkneſs of the Skies; 


Which made all Trav'lers far and near, 


Conſult their boding Throats, 


To 


A 


To know if Day was likely to be clear, 


Or they ſhould uſe their Riding coats. 
A Crow ſaw what Reſpect was ſhewn 
To the prophetick Bird, 
And having the ſame Looks and Tone, 
Would try to be prefer'd ; 
And up he perch'd upon a Tree, 
As Prieſt on Tripos mounts, 
Foretelling what ſhould never be, 
And giving falſe Accounts. 


When ſev'ral Fellows jogging by, 
Obſerv'd his Nod and Croak, 


And one among the reſt, ſaid, I 


* Will Home and fetch my Cloak. 


For, Friends of mine, I dare maintain, 


ha. 


From that ſame Prophet's Voice, 
* The Man who loves to ride i th' Rain, 
* Now has it in his Choice, 


They look d, and look'd again, to be 


More truly ſatisfy'd, Y If 


(76) 
If twas a Raven on the Tree, 
That they might alſo Cloaks provide. 
Atlaft one wiſür tian them all, 
Found out the Counterfeit, 
And gave his Camrades, (who turn'd Tail) a Call, 
And told 'em twas a Cheat. 
* Yon Fool ſaid, that ſtands a-loot, 
* And nods at us below, 
A Rogue, Iknow him well enough, 
* Is nothing but a ſorry Crow. 
I'll forward on my Journey ſet, 4 
And give the Fool the Lie; 
For ſince he tells us 'twill be wet, 
By all that's good, it muſt be dry. 
| Moral. 
E T dull Star-gazing Partridge learn ſrom hence, 
4 To let bis Schemes alone, 
And know, that People who bave Senſe, 


Can find out thoſe who've none, 


His 


CY 1 
His Sun-ſhine Days no Man uncloak'd can try, 
And his wet, ſtormy Nights, are always calm and dry. 
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The Sharpers and Cullies. 


WO Sharpers once a Gaming fell 
In a large Company, 


And manag'd their Intrigue ſo well, 


They drew in Standers by. 

They wrangl'd, quarrell'd, and call'd Names, 
And play'd with ſo much Heat, 

That no One jealous of a Sham, 
SuſpeQed "'twas a Cheat. 

But when the Gameſters num'rous grew, 
And Store of Cullies came; 

Each from the other took his Cue, 
To manageright his Game, 

A long Time doubtful was the Scale, 
The Odds uncertain were, 

For they do all by Turns prevail, 


And none great Loſers are, 2 
| Till 
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Till every one at lenght was-dip't, - ... 
And mighty Sums were laid ; : 

ITbe Wink one of the Jugglers tip't, 
And ſo the Cheat betray c. 

But this Diſcov*ry..came too late, Sm 
For now the Game was won; | 

An empty Pocket was their Fate, 


And all the Fools undone. EM 
1 Moral. 
HE Great Ones have ſham Fallings out, 
To draw the Leſſer in; ; 
But the true Duarjel is, not who , een 


But hom much each ſhall win? 
Aud when the Small Ones give their Voice, 1 
| Who ſhall be maſt empowr'd, 9 Ne 
bey have but Liberty of Choice, LES. 
By whom thy Il be devour d. 
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The Concluſion. 


H E Sermon done, the Benediction nekt 

Should come, to give a Bleſſing to the Text: 
But op, for a Bleſſing's at a Loſs, 2 
Who, from his Patron has not got a Croſs; 
And there is not a Reader, but muſt know, 
That only Money makes the Mare to go; 
Erects the bawling Prieſt's uplifted Eyes, 
And with loud Notes invigorates his Crie. 
Wherefore, ſince he with .: cannot dine, 
He, to get his Bread, turns Palatine; | 
In hopes, from ſuch a Change, to find Relief, 
And gain ten thouſand Patrons in a Brief, 
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